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Roy Meachum 


t Hit Raw deal 


Everybody knows about Franklin 
D. Roosevelt’s New Deal, which 
arguably facilitated America’s sur- 
vival during the Great Depression. 

Very few folks have ever heard of 
what I now call “the Raw Deal,” the 
destruction congressional Demo- 
crats dealt the country while ruining 
Herbert Hoover’s reputation. In my 
childhood, the former Republican 
president was the loser butt of 
countless vicious jokes. After all, 
popular opinion ran, the noted 
Quaker “caused” the depression. 

In fact, the greed that brought the 
national catastrophe was endemic 
and truly bipartisan. The GOP re- 
ceived (and deserved) major share 
of the blame simply because it was 
the majority that controlled both 
Congress and the White House during 
the 1920s. (Disabled Woodrow Wil- 
son’s final term slopped over into the 
first two years.) 

Mr. Hoover took office only some 
seven months before Wall Street’s 
roof fell in. However, in rage at 
having its self-inflated balloon burst, 
the electorate dumped all over the 
president. In 1931, triumphant 
Democrats elected U.S. Speaker 
John “Cactus Jack” Garner, a 
vengeful and brutally petty Texan. 

In retaliation for his party’s past 
failures and with both eyes fixed on 
the 1932 presidential race, Mr. Gar- 
ner swung his new power to cripple 
and crush every attempt by the GOP 
incumbent to alleviate the national 
agony. 

For two years Mr. Hoover twisted 
in the wind. The man whose great 
fame derived from saving many of 
post-World War I Europe’s millions 
from starvation was reduced to 
helplessness while his own people 
headed for the new decade’s hopeless 
unemployment and gut-wrenching 
hunger. 

It may be pointless to speculate the 
Raw Deal unleashed by the speaker 
and his minions in both houses may 
have destroyed whatever chance the 
nation had of heading off the gross 
tragedy that followed. But it’s safe to 
say men, women and children suf- 
fered needlessly in order to “buy” 
the Texan his terms as Mr. 
Roosevelt’s running mate. 

Interestingly, many who have 
never heard how Mr. Gamer 
climbed onto the White House back 
porch know all about the low regard 
he held for his last high office. The 


vice presidency, he reportedly 
declared, was “not worth a pitcher of 
warm spit.” 

As you must surmise, that 
aphorism captures how I feel about 
the politician who practiced gridlock 
with a vengeance while I was an 
infant. It also expresses exactly how 
I feel about Mr. Gamer’s spiritual 
successors, the GOP nabobs who 
have held Capitol Hill and the nation 


hostage to their own Gamer-like 
ambition in recent months. 

Moreover, most polls and pundits , 
seem to agree Sen. Bob Dole, Rep. 1 
Newt Gingrich and company have a ! 
better than average chance of 1 
reaping rewards for deliberately and [ 
with malice aforethought halting the ' 
legislative process dead in is tracks. 
Time after time they raped the spirit 1 
of the U.S. Constitution. ' 

One Republican senator explained 1 
flip-flopping on a reform measure he J 
supported last year by telling a Sun 1 
reporters “If you’re looking to us to 5 
plead inconsistency: 1 
yes... Obstructionism in the defense 1 
of liberty is no vice.” 

The reference to Barry * 
Goldwater’s most famous quote, 1 
which began with “extremism,” * 
would win no favor with the one-time ' 
GOP presidential candidate, who i 
always demonstrated a firm aver- I 

sion for subterfuge in any form. j 
Under the guise of protecting | 
“grass roots” rights, senate Repub- , 
iicans filibustered to death last week , 
a proposal to tighten registration and 
disclosure rules for all lobbyists and t 
ban them from giving free meals and 
other gifts to congressmen. 

Among the groups that fought the 1 
measure with a “frenzy,” according 
to the Washington Post , were such 1 
“grass roots” organizations as the * 
National Rifle Association and the 
American Civil Liberties Union. (My 1 
ACLU membership resignation is in I 
the mail.) 

Ironically, what Majority Leader 
George Mitchell described as a j 
“nearly identical” bill passed the • 
Senate with 95 votes earlier. 

Comprehensive health care J 
reform, the administration’s most I 
ambitious undertaking, died of slow 


su-anguiation tnrougn a comoinauon 
of GOP misinformation and the < 
Democrats’ failure to make the « 
reform a tnily bipartisan effort. As I 
with bringing on the Great Depres- ] 
sion, not all today's faults lie on a i 
single side of the congressional aisle. 

Nevertheless, Republican deter- 
mination to crucify Mr. Clinton and 
his party created the Washington 
paper’s invocation of “frenzy,” 
which evokes blood-maddened 
sharks going after wounded prey. 
The same image had come to mind 
when first I learned about Speaker 
Garner’s gang attack on Mr 
Hoover. 


? — *“•" '■'mi. its turnabout 
makes me equally sick to my stom- 
ach. I cannot believe fair-minded 
Americans will reward the modem 
Cactus Jacks by voting them even 
more power to stifle democracy. 

stra "8 er , things have happened 
m the name of the republic. 




